DEATH   OF   GATES

help us, we can't keep up this pulling, that is
certain. Amongst ourselves we are unend-
ingly cheerful, but what each man feels in his
heart I can only guess/

They were pulling, literally, for their lives,
and all the time with the knowledge that their
marches were neither fast enough nor far
enough. Yet each man managed to keep up
a cheerful appearance. They were still a long
way from the home they now realised they
would never reach. They were overworked
and underfed, with parts of them rotting as
the gangrene from their frostbites spread.
Dirty shapeless sledging clothes, over dirty
distorted bodies that had been without a
change of linen for months, hid a spirit that
was unquenchable. \Vhat tremendous, endur-
ing guts those men possessed !

Between March 2nd and 5th they managed
to cover just 10 miles each day, but after this
there were no more double figures* .On
March 5th they camped 31 miles from the
Upper Barrier Depot, with five days* food
but only two days5 fueL c Providence to our
aid ! We can expect little from man now
except the possibility of extra food at the next
depot. It will be real bad if we get there and
find the same shortage of oil. Shall we get
there ? Such a short distance it would have
appeared to us on the Summit! I don't